
Themofllam€ntahkTragedt& 

Then Madam ftand refolu d, but hope withall, 

The felfe fame Gods that armdc the Quccncotrroy ^ 

■With opottmiitic of/hatpe reuenge 
Vpon the Thracian Tyrant in his Tcivtj 

Mayfauour T^»3f<?y’^2tbcQu€eneofGoihcSf ; . 

(When Gothes were Gothes, and was 

To quit thebloody wrongs vpon bet foes. • '-v\ 

Enter t be Jomu of AidmiieM ^gainf* 

Lucius, See Lord and fatherhow wchaueperformd 
Our Romaincrightes» l>mbiarclopt| 

And iniralsfecde the factififing fire* 

Whofc fmokc like inceafe doth perfume the ikic« 

Remaincth nought but to interreour brethetea, 

And with lowd lanmu welcome them to Komc* 

Titus, l et it be fo, and let AndrenicM 
Make this his Utefi farewell to theyr fouics* 

Seuni trumpets, stud Uj the Coffin tn the Tombe, 

In peace and honour reftyou heere my tonnes, 
Romes readieft Champions, repofe you here mrelt, 

Seen I c from worldly chaunccs and iminaps-; 
Hcrelurksnotreafon.hcrcnocnuiefwcls, 

Here grow no damned grudgges, here are no ftormcSi 
No noyfe, but'filence andeternall fleepe, 

In peaceand honour reft ) ou hcetemy fonnes. < 

Enter Lauinia* 

Laui. In peace and hononr, liue Lord Tttus long, 
My noble Lord and Father liue in fame • 

Roe at this Tombe m y tributatic tcares, 

I render for my bretherens obfcquies t 
And at thy feefe tknccle, with teares ofioy 
Shed on the earth for thy r ctun’e to 
6 bl cfle me hcerc with thy viacwmus hand, 

Whofe fortunes Cm.zcns 

Kmd "R omf .that haft luas louinsly rcf««ac 




%fTim'Androni€u£ 

. The coratall of mine age to glad my hart, 
Luinia\mc,ovit\ivtc thy fathers dayes. 

And Fames cternall date for vcrtuespraife. ^ 

^Marcus. LonsliueLordr««/,my beloucdbrother, 

t^vacious triumpher in the eyes of Kome« 

^ Titus Tbankes gentle Tribune, noble brother Mnrcus 

AndwcIcomeNcphewsfromfuccefftillwars, 

youthat furuitic, and you that fleepe in fame : 

Faire Lords your fortunes are alikem all, 

Thatin your Countries fer uice drew your fwords* 

But fafer triumph is this funerall porope. 

That hath afpirde to happines, 

And triumphs ouerchaunce in honorsbed, 

Titus A»dro»icus,thepeofU of Rome, 

Whofefriendin iuftice thou haft cuer henc. 

Send thee-by me their T ribune and their ttuft. 

This Palliamcnt of white and fpotleffe hue, 

And name thee in elcftion for the Empire, ^ 

With thefe our late deceafedEmperoursfonness 
Be then, and putit on , 

And hclpetofet a head on hcadlesRome. 

Titus. A better head her glorious body fits. 

Then his, that lhakes for age and feeblcnes : 

■What ftiould I d’on this robe and trouble you. 

Be chofen with proclamations to day. 

To morrow yceld vp rule, refigne my life. 

And fet abroad new bufines foryou all. \ ' 

Rome I banc bene thy Souldier forty yeares, 

And led my Countries ftrength fuccesfully. 

And buried one and twenty valiant fonnes, 

Knighted in Field, flaine manfully in Arrocs, 

In right and feruice of their noble Countric : 

Giue me a ftaffc pf Honourfotmine age. 

But not a feepter to concroule the world, 

B yprigEt 
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